Ihe  disappointed  loyer ; 

To  w  hicli  are  added, 

Up  in  the  morning, 

Wellington  s  Address, 

My  Bonny  Jean. 


STIRLING! 
PaivNTED  BY  w  hif.caiti. 


1835, 


THE  DISAPP  JIS  f ED  LOVER. 


Af  Autumn  8un  had  su  k  fuU  low, 

Behind  Benlcmond  hill 
And  Ardoch  brown  c^me  tewing  down 

speed  ini^ht  cM  a  miU, 
Tliat  Light  met  two  resolved  to  won, 

Upon  «  bank  so  green 
And  watch  tbe  two  I  i^  en  did  do» 

Behind  a  bush  unseen. 

H«  toiade  hf  r  vo\iv»  on  the  breosa  knowe^ 

That  night  to  I  t  hiva  ia 
And  by  a*  |:uds  he  awore  he  would 

Ma^k  neither  ^^oise  nor  din 
He  ki$8'd  the  lass  then  m  the  grassi 

And  ptrais^i  her  boRi-y  een  ; 
But  aft  she  sUd  1  am  afraid 

This  night  you  will  be  §€ea, 

off  1  went  for  1  was  benfc* 
Ti>at  night^tiim  to  undo^ 
And  kis"^  this  maid  in  her  own  bed| 
Aod  bar  her  hve  out  loo 


^l^lllllll^lll^^ 
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Hit  TlUage  clock  it  now  hud  ttruclri 

The  hour  ayont  the  teti» 
Wfasn,  in  her  smocki  ihe  did  unlocki 

The  door  and  let  me  in. 

A«  it  was  dark  she  low  did  heark 

To  mak  but  little  din, 
For  blackguards  low  are  on  iUe  go^ 

And  wacting  to  get  in. 
My  c0at  and  bat  1  then  th  ew  aff. 

My  hankerchiet  aul  aboon ; 
Then  quick  1  fie  i  into  hea  bsd— 

For  sound  slept  a'  her  ki^. 

Then  Cupid  said.  Be  not  afraid, 

la  joy  your  love  now  dOt 
For  Angerona  here  dcth  reign, 

And  mortal  ne'er  thall  kaow« 
9tit  Stifliag  Will  wss  for  the  mill, 

His  horn  he  did  bUw ; 
And  one  kiss  more  she  ask^d  before 

That  1  would  gktig  awa* 

I  kissed  this  mail,  then  out  of  bed, 
My  clothes  1  on  did  throw  $ 

I  never  tprke>  but  did  unlock 
The  doofi  kni  off  did  gOi 


site  thcught  it  was  her  nwn  true  love 
That  she  had  tM  the  while ; 

B\it  him  she  lost»  but  ne'er  eu'peckfd^ 
Xkat  I  did  her  beguile. 


UP  IN  THE  MORNINS^ 

Cauld  blaws  the  v/U^  fiae  noith  to  %o%tk^ 

Amd  drift  is  driving  sa^rly ; 
I%e  abeep  are  couring  io  the  heuglit 

O  airf,  it^s  winter  fairly 
Now  up  in  the  morning's  no  for  moi 

Up  in  the  morning's  no  for  me, 
rd  rather  gang  luppetlest  to  niy  bed« 

Th&n  rise  in  the  morning  early. 

Loud  roars  t'ae  blast  amang  tlie  blait| 

The  branches  tirling  barely* 
Amang  the  chimley  taps  it  th\iid4» 

And  f  ost  is  nipping  sairiy. 
Now  ap  in  the  morning^a  re  for  me^ 

Up  in  the  moraing  early, 
Tn  sit  a'  aight  i'd  rather  agree, 

Xiien  rise  in  tbe  morning  early* 


'fke  6un  peeps  o'er  the  souihlao  kill^ 

Like  ony  timorous  carlie, 
Jast  blinks  a  wee,  th^B  sinks  agairu 

Aad  that  we  find  severely. 
K^w  up  in  ih^  morcinf 's  no  for  Bid| 

Up  in  the  morning  early, 
When  snaw  btaws  i»to  the  chinsley  Uf%^ 

Wha'd  rise  in  the  moraing  eady^ 

lintics  lilt  on  hedge  or  bush. 

Poor  things  they  suffer  3?irl/,, 
Im  cauldrife  quarters  all  the  oight, 

A  day  they  feed  but  sparely- 
Now  up  in  the  morning's  bo  for  jne, 

Up  in  the  morning  early  ; 
No  fate  caa  be  waur  in  wiater  iim^^ 

Then  rise  in  ^he  morning  early. 

\A  60fey  house,  and  c^aty  wife, 

Keeps  sye  a  body  cheerly  ; 
And  pantry  stowed  wi^  meal  and  maul. 

It  answe  s  unco  rarely. 
Bat  up  in  the  morning  na,  na^  na. 

Up  In  the  morning  early  • 
The  gowaas  maun  g*eisit  on  baii^k  and  bra#^ 

When  1  rise  in  the  morning  ea  ly 


WELLINGTON'S  ADDRESS, 


BiUons  bauld  thougb  Btitens  {pw^ 
On  the  plains  o*  Waterloo; 
Bp'tOBB  heroes,  a'ways  true, 

To  rights  and  liberty. 
Fire  your  blood  my  veteran  boys  | 
tfsurpation's  yoke  despi  e  ; 
Slavery  fa's  and  sUvery  dies. 

Before  brave  British  play. 

S^e  the  haughty  tyrant  comesi 
See  hit  darling  warlike  sums, 
Hear  the  rattliog  o'  his  drums, 

To  sie  sweet  Freedoi»*s  6waj» 
We^il  divert  him  wi'  the  cbaims 
O*  our  swords,  and  o^  our  arras ; 
in  bis  e^r  We'll  strike  our  thanms, 

That  Britons  shall  be  f  ee. 

TW  hi^  guns  like  thunders  roar, 
Fight  like  Hons  as  before  ; 
^OB^uer  o^er»  or  kits  the  goret 
That  welcomiS  bravery. 
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Seat  the  ligbtni'«g's  flashing  by, 
Daikning  bhck  the  louring  sky«^ 
Traitor  turn  and  coward  (Lf, 
March,  heroes,  on  wi'  me. 

JEurope'a  psst,  and  Europe^s  foe^ 
See  hid  lang  ilecislve  blow. 
See  h  s  deadly  overthrow, 

Frae  thrones  and  monarchy« 
Sodgers— heroei  o'  reinown» 
Laurels  fresh  await  our  crown. 
Liberty  is  Britain's  own. 

Then  forward,  win  her  plea* 


MY  BONNY 

Behind  yon  hills  o'  lofiy  heighc, 

1  dearly  love  to  stray^ 
Whar  Ud^  a«d  lasses  fondly  sporl. 

And  spenid  the  gowderi  day ; 
The  cheery  plains. remind  tbestrainij 

O*  pureit  joys  UQg^en  i 
And  ilka  flwV  d^cjk'd  in  the  bow^r^ 

Bioomi  like  my  boi^ny  Jami» 


s 

Whea  dr^sisiog  Nature  bujks  the  vale, 

4Lnd  sprmkles  on  her  dew> 
Mer  bo^^iiiy  silver  mantle  shines 

Out  cv'  the  clearest  hue ; 
S©  neat  aid  fair,  wi  s;>iejidour  rsLte^ 

She  dazzles    our  een  ; 
Ytt  fairer  dreis,  ^he  maun  cosifess^ 

Aderne  my  bonny  Jean. 

Mow  sweetly  in  the  summers  e^em 

She  skipfe  the  gilde^sl  pbin : 
WhMe  all  the  iittle  warbling  bandsj 

Sing  weieome  back  again.  , 
Their  tender  noise  sends  cheery  joys 

Thtou^-h  a'  the  hills  atween; 
Tril  ilkai  dale,  and  flomy  vale, 

Fay  homago  to  my  Jean. 


FINIS. 


